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  Foreword



By John Smithies




Twelve years ago, I met the woman who changed my life—and I know without a doubt, it was God who brought her to me.

I wasn’t just looking for someone to spend life with—I was praying for the one God had chosen for me. And then, in a way only He could arrange, I met her. From the moment we connected, there was something special—something deeper than words could explain. I felt peace, a sense of purpose, and a joy I hadn’t known before.

She was strong, graceful, full of faith, and walked with a quiet confidence that reflected her trust in the Lord. I knew this was more than coincidence—it was destiny.

As we spent time together, prayed together, and shared our dreams, God knit our hearts as one. We came from different cultures and walks of life, but our spirits were aligned. Love grew, not just from feelings, but from a foundation built on Christ.

Twelve years ago, I asked her to be my wife, and she said yes. That moment sealed the beginning of a beautiful journey—full of grace, growth, and God’s goodness.

Today, I look at her and I still thank God. She is my answered prayer. Truly, as the Word says, “He who finds a wife finds a good thing, and obtains favor from the Lord.” (Proverbs 18:22 NKJV)







  Preface






The beginning of my journey with Pastor Leah dates back to 2020, when I briefly encountered her at a miracle healing revival service. I remember being instantly struck by the strength she carried—her voice filled the room with authority, yet carried a gentleness that ushered in the undeniable presence of God. It was as if, through her, the entire atmosphere shifted and every heart was invited into a sacred knowing of His nearness.

Little did I know, that brief encounter would become the spark of a beautiful and enduring friendship.

In 2023, our paths crossed again, this time through an online connection. From our very first conversation, it was clear: Pastor Leah is a woman of deep conviction, unwavering prayer, and relentless faith. During some of the most difficult seasons of my life, she would call, pray, and speak words of encouragement that lifted me out of despair. She never stopped believing in me—and more than that, she continually reminded me that God had a plan for my life.

It has been a sacred privilege to walk with her through the process of telling her story. I still remember one of our early audio exchanges, where she vulnerably shared one of the deepest parts of her journey. It was in that moment that I truly understood the well of strength she draws from—born out of suffering, refined by faith, and anchored in Christ.

Pastor Leah is a light to so many. To encounter her is to encounter the love of God. Her compassion is fierce, her wisdom seasoned, and her desire to see others set free is the heartbeat of her ministry. She doesn’t just preach salvation—she embodies it, lives it, and pours it out for others.

As we worked on this project together, what began as collaboration became a conversation—one that inspired me over and over again. In Pastor Leah, I see a true woman of God, a warrior of faith, and a mother to nations. She has stood by me when many would have walked away, and through her life I’ve learned to trust God more deeply and to believe that with Him, all things are possible.

It is my hope and prayer that as you turn the pages of this book, you will be deeply moved by the story of a life surrendered to the cause of Christ. Pastor Leah is not only a gift to this nation, but to every heart she touches through her obedience and her love.

With honor and love,

M. C. Rose

Publisher, The Scribal Rose
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Significant Experiences




I was born in Nairobi, Kenya and grew up in one of the largest slums in Africa. Life in the slum was not easy and there were many challenges that I needed to overcome. From the time I was a child, I began to experience many difficulties. It wasn’t easy to live there and until this day, I can only acknowledge that it is by the grace of God that I am where I am today. 

When I was young I lived with my mother and father. My father and mother had a tumultuous relationship and there was much tension between them. Because my mother and father were not getting along, my mother decided to go and move to a new place. She brought my siblings and me there and this is where we were raised. There was very little food, and no water, and opportunities to find work were scarce, so we suffered a lot in that time. 

Before my mother moved away, we were left with my father and this was not a good experience because there was no money to buy food. My father was selling weed which he grew out of the bush. We go and harvest the weed and sell it in order to get a little money. My father was also breeding dogs in order to get money. 

My family owned a few cows, which we had inherited from my grandfather. In Africa, we have something called a dowry which is also known as a bridal price. My Father hadn’t paid the entire dowry and so my grandfather was coming home and taking all the cows and all the goats and just removing it by force, leaving us destitute. Those days were incredibly challenging.

Looking back at that time of my life, I believe that my grandfather was the primary instigator that caused the conflict in my parent’s relationship and ultimately led to my mother and father being separated. 

Despite this, I made a decision to forgive my grandfather. It wasn’t easy, but I recognized that holding unforgiveness and bitterness in my heart would only cause greater pain. By choosing to release the situation into the hands of Jesus, I am freeing my children from the curse. I want my children and grandchildren to prosper, and I am lifting the generational curse by choosing the path of forgiveness. 

Eventually, my Father took my youngest sibling and left us. This became very difficult as getting food to eat was almost impossible at times and we sacrificed a lot but we grew up all the well. 

I eventually met a girl called Njeri, she was a prostitute. Njeri began to train me how to escape at night and how to go to men’s houses to be able to get food. I didn’t have that experience but she took me under her wings and began to teach me the ropes. It was far too much to handle because this was not the life I wanted for myself, this was not my future but my options seemed limited. 

Njeri was not educated and lived a risky and dangerous life. She was very ignorant, and as I looked at her life, I honestly didn’t want to fall into her path. This was my childhood. 

. 




Experience growing up 




When I was a teenage girl, my mother came and picked us up, taking us away from my father. We went and lived in one of the largest slums in Nairobi Kenya. During that time I went to school but we didn’t have enough money to fund my education. During those days we didn’t use the internet, we would use a physical encyclopedia but the book was so expensive and I didn’t have the book I needed. This made it challenging to finish my homework. It was hard for me to stay disciplined in my academics and I didn’t finish my schooling. Eventually, after a long wait, my mother purchased a beautiful encyclopedia and that changed everything. It was breathtaking and I was able to progress in my studies, eventually completing my grade 8 education. 




FRIENDS




While living in the Nairobi slums, I connected with these girls from Kibera and another slum called Kariabangi. These girls began to ask me to go out with them. They were starting to train me how to drink alcohol. I hated liquor and didn’t want to do it but they introduced me to alcohol because they wanted to show me how to do prostitution. 

These girls also began to teach me how to smoke marijuana and cigarettes, and how to drink vodka mixed with cocaine. I began to cave to peer pressure and I was just doing it because I respected them. These girls were a little older than me and because of the influence, I did it. Eventually, I got to a point where I had had enough and I didn’t want anything to do with this. They continued on in the life of prostitution and I made a decision not to go. The girls would call me names. “Oh look you are holier than thou? Who do you think you are”
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